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GREETINGS FELLOW CARAVANNERS ... 

Tabatha and I just finished our Miami Beach, Florida caravan. It 
was a great rally. We saw many of our old friends, and some new 
faces, too. This was the first caravan that the Bailey Barham 
Caravan Club allowed for all makes and models of campers. 
Besides our Airstreams.we had Winnebagos,Avons, and a host 
of lesser known R.V.’s in attendance. There was a great Satur¬ 
day Night pot-luck followed by a trip to the Suez Motel (18215 
Collins Ave.), which was where they shot the 1962 film “Blood 
Feast.” The friendly rpanagers (Hello, Jim and Pam Lucas!) 
kindly showed us the room where the famous tongue amputa¬ 
tion scene took place. We all returned to the K.O.A. feeling like 
movie stars. 

On our return trip home Tabatha started watching this T.V. 
preacher on the Emerson black-and-white she won in the Arts 
and Crafts competition at the 1991 Des Moines, Iowa rally. His 
name was Dr. Gene Scott and, seemingly, he did nothing but yell 
at his studio crew and demand money from people watching. At 
times, he would simply get up and leave his empty chair on 
screen, refusing to return until, in his opinion, sufficient 
donations had been pledged. Tabatha couldn’t find his name 
listed in the Bailey Barham Caravan Club membership direc¬ 
tory, so we turned the camper west and headed to Los Angeles, 
his base of operation. 
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During our journey, Tabatha started watching obsceneamounts 
of this Scott character until she eventually became completely 
possessed. One day while driving through Arizona she started 
ranting about Satan and some show-horse named “Cham¬ 
pagne's Mr. Perfection.” I got scared and pulled into this joint 
called Nervous Charlie’s Fireworks Emporium. Tabatha ran into 
the ladies’ restroom and promptly burst into flames (sometimes 
known as “spontaneous combustion”). The entire building 
erupted with M-80’s, bottle rockets, and Roman Candles. 

In memory of my beloved Tabatha, I continued our quest. After 
arriving in L.A., I researched public court records, conducted 
personal interviews, scoured through books and newspaper 
clippings, as well as obtaining documents via The Freedom of 
Information Act. 

What you’ll find in these pages isn’t an expose. It’s a tribute to all 
those who have flipped past Scott on television’s netherworld of 
late-night U.H.F. programming, and thought to themselves, 
“Who is this guy?” 


IN MEMORY OF TABATHA GIMBET 



In between, beauty of Blue Ridge shimmers. 
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THE WEIRD WORLD OF DR. GENE SCOTT 

“I will now compare and contrast Jesus Christ with Spiderman. ” 

— Comedian Robin Williams as Dr. Gene Scott 

“They must get paid a lot of money to guard him,” a youthful 
video store employee tells me. "Sometimes they come in here and check out 
the customers before he arrives,” he continues, stopping to shelve a title 
amongst the returns he clutches against his chest. “Look, see them in the 
alley,” he says, pointing to several men hovering at the mouth of an alley 
across from us. “They're checking us out right this very second.” 

Across the street another group of men, looking distinctly out of place in 
their tufted tarn o’ shanters and walkie-talkies, glare back at us. As I exit the 
video store the group scatters. The man who remains at the alley continues to 
eye me as I walk to my car. Another man saunters up to the back of my 
vehicle, trying his utmost to look nonchalant in his tarn o’ shanter as he jots 
down my license plate number. 

A diesel truck roars by, spitting gas fumes high into the Glendale air. The 
toxic carbon monoxide is a welcome relief from the choking paranoia that 
constantly surrounds the ex-hardware store-cum-television studio of the 
Wescott Christian Center. Any sign identifying it as such has long ago been 
taken down and replaced with a more menacing sign informing passersby 
that under California Penal Code Sections 553.554(d)/554.1/555., it’s a 
misdemeanor to disturb religious activities. 

I notice an approaching black Rolls Royce in my rear-view mirror. Before I 
can uncap my Pentax, my car is instantly surrounded. 

"Can we help you?" one of the men growls, purposely blocking my shot. I 
barely catch a glimpse of the pseudo-famous occupant before the car glides 
into the alley and into a giant side entrance. 

“What’s your name?" another man asks. 

“Nick Corey,” I lie. 

He jots down the name on a scrap of paper and the threatening men retreat 
backacross the street and, walkie-talkies firmly in hand, are swallowed up by 
the sinister innards of the Wescott Christian Center. 

This balmy Southern California eve is the first time I’ve seen God’s enfant 
terrible live and in person. And, like any television celebrity, preacher Dr. 
Gene Scott looks just like he does on the television: fat, grizzled, and angry. 

Perhaps you've seen him, too, late at night on some cheap U.H.F. station, 
fat, grizzled, and angry, screaming about the pyramids, the Amityville Horror, 
Atlantis, or berating his staff and technical crew, or just down and out show¬ 
ing off the wealth he’s amassed with viewer donations. 

“Am I boring you?” Scott asks his invisible congregation. And all over the 
country you can almost hear the faithful, the insomniacs, the scholars, and 
the just plain curious respond all at once, “NO, SIR!” 


CAREFUL WITH THAT AX, EUGENE 


William Eugene Scott was born in 1929 in Buhl, Idaho. His father, W. T. 
Scott, was a fire-and-brimstone Assemblies of God preacher. Scott spent a 
majority of his youth travelling the revival-tent circuit with his parents, creat¬ 
ing a tight family bond that few outsiders could crack. 

He had twin siblings whom would both pass away shortly after birth. 
Speaking to a reporter about that time period, Inez Scott, Gene’s mother, 
would describe a vision she had of Angels coming from the Heavens in an 
attempt to steal young Gene away. “... Two angels walked down and they 
stopped in front of Gene. I said, ‘Oh, no, Lord, you can’t take Gene!’ and they 
just went around him and picked the baby (Gene’s younger sister) up. My 
Mother, she was there, and she looked at the baby and she was dead." 
Gene's brother would die several weeks later from loss of weight, though, 
contrary to death records, rumors persist that young Gene smothered the 
child in his crib. 

After the death of the twins, the Scotts would move to Gridley, California, 
where Gene’s father would accept pastoral duties of a church whose pre¬ 
vious minister had, trying to imitate Christ, crucified himself on a tree. 

It was at his father’s new church that Scott would witness firsthand the odd 
assortment of travelling preachers that defined early 20 th-century rural 
religion. Years later on his “Festival of Faith” television show, Scott would 
remember one in particular, Jerry Owen, also known as “The Walking Bible” 
for his uncanny ability to quote the 31,173 verses of the Bible, punctuation 
marks included. 

“I saw him (Owen) when I was a boy. I was just a kid, and I had more brains 
than to believe what he was doing... The last I heard of him, he was on a sex, 
sin and religion study tour of America with some dumb young broad he was 
carrying around. He fizzled out, much too late in my judgment.” 

It was appearances like Owen’s that eventualy turned Scott agnostic. Now 
in his teens, Scott attended Oroville High School in nearby Butte County. 
While there he played on the school basketball team and appeared in the 
annual yearbook next to the words "Always a good-natured fellow.” 

Scott began attending California State University, Chico, in 1948. On 
spring break of that year, Scott returned to Oroville to work at a fruit cannery 
and, shortly before returning to school, married his high school sweetheart, 
Betty Ann Frazer, on April 10th. 

Scott earned his Bachelor’s in History, then a Master’s in Social Sciences 
at CSU-Chico, before transferring to Stanford to begin work on his 
doctorate. 

His finished effort, an exhaustive 400-page dissertation entitled 
“Niebuhr’s Ideal Man And Protestant Christian Education," was presented to 
the School of Education in April 1957. Scott received his Ph.D. in Philosophy 
at Stanford's 66th annual commencement, June 16, 1957. 




Gene Scott, 1952 yearbook photo, Chico State College, Chico, California. (ABOVE) 

An older Gene Scott contemplates The Lost Tribes, The History of the British Kings, 
and The Amityville Horror. (BELOW) 




Dr. Gene Scott registers malevolence 



His mouth is most sweet: yea, he is altogether lovely. This is my beloved, and this/s my 
friend, o daughters of Jerusalem. 

The Song of Solomon 
Chapter 5, Verse 16 
Motel 6 Gideon Bible 
Page 724 






Scott dedicated his dissertation to his mother, father, and wife Betty 
“without whose patience, consideration and timely aid this work could not 
have been completed." 

Currently housed in Stanford’s Cubberley Education Library, Scott's dis¬ 
sertation is a challenging work concerning theologian Reinhold Niebuhr’s 
influence and participation in the Anthropological period of American religion 
in the 1930’s-40's. In his paper, Scott challenges numerous other past dis¬ 
sertations on Niebuhr, dismissing them as misguided, such as William 
Moore’s Boston University work, “Christian Education In The Light Of Three 
Theological Views Of Man.” Niebuhr, who wrote several books including 
“Moral Man and Immoral Society," believed that man's worst sin is derived 
from the attempt to find God and to be like him. Niebuhr constantly 
emphasized the pessimistic role of religious insight. Having been a student 
of Niebuhr’s, it’s easy to see why Scott constantly badgers his modern-day 
T.V. flock by scolding them, “It’s only going to get worse before it gets 
better." , 

According to a L.A. Daily News article in 1986, a good portion of Scott’s 
Stanford tuition was paid for by the Wirth family of Oroville. Friends of the 
Scotts since 1940, the Wirth’s would later help build a church for Scott in 
Thermalito (just outside Oroville) that would become the cornerstone of 
Scott’s growing religious empire. 

The Stanford Ph.D. program successfully dissolved Scott’s agnostic 
beliefs, and once he graduated, he briefly enrolled in the Glad Tidings Bible 
Institute in San Francisco before travelling the revival circuit with his wife on 
behalf of the Assemblies of God. 

In 1963 Scott went to work for Oral Roberts, helping the then-famous and 
respected evangelist set up his fledgling University. Scott left after eight 
months. 

“He wanted to branch off,” claims Harry Salem, Oral Roberts University 
Director of Public Relations. "That's really all there is to it.” 

Returning once again to Oroville, Scott and his father, with support from 
the Wirth family, built a small A-frame church and, using a play on Scott’s 
name, named it Wescott Christian Center. 

As Wescott Christian Center’s congregation began to grow, Scott 
organized Wescott International Travel Service, a church-based organiza¬ 
tion that booked tours into the Holy Land (Israel, not Glendale). When Scott 
had a dispute with a contractor doing work at Wescott, he pursued legal 
action, and, as the story goes, locked himself in the Butte County Law Library 
over a weekend to examine all the possible legal strategies available to him. 
By all accounts, it was this episode that sparked an obsession with law. caus¬ 
ing many associates to feel he missed his true vocation, that of a con¬ 
stitutional lawyer. 

In the years to come, Scott’s fetish with law would reach surreal heights. A 
veritable litigation machine, he would throw endless subpoenas and 
depositions at anyone who crossed his path in an obnoxious effort to wear 
them down. 


In 1980, when Scott sued two close associates who left the church, The 
San Francisco Chronicle reported that one evening he appeared on his T.V. 
program and venomously proclaimed, “I'll guarantee them I’ll think up 
enough things to do to them legally for the rest of my life ... I’ll guarantee 
(they’ll have) $10,000 a month in legal fees for the rest of their days.” 

In the late 60’s Scott’s entrepreneurial vision began to blossom. According 
to a past associate, he acquired Dolores Press in San Francisco from Ruth F. 
Rae,a widow at his Oroville church, and began printing up his religious tracts 
and pamphlets there. He also began producing Sunday school parapher¬ 
nalia along with forming a company to handle church real estate. 

In 1970 Scott bought Sunset Mausoleum in Berkeley Hills from Arthur 
Edwards, Jr,, a crooked attorney who had been charged and eventually 
convicted of theft, grand theft, and “crimes involving moral turpitude.” 
Edwards, who had inherited the mausoleum from his father in the early 50’s, 
looted it of $200,000 and, according to the L.A. Times, spent time in prison for 
the theft. Scott still owns the crumbling mausoleum today, and visitors are 
invited to marvel at his image on a giant screen T.V. located directly beneath a 
statue of Jesus Christ in the building's lobby. Imagine spending the rest of 
eternity with Gene Scott’s thunderous voice permeating your decaying flesh. 
I hope when I die, somebody buries me here. 

In 1972 Scott’s marriage ended. After twenty-three years together, Frazer 
and Scott found themselves embroiled in a messy divorce. In later years on 
his T.V. show Scott would often bring up his wife (usually while elaborating on 
the subject of adultery and prostitution), saying once “... she was the Devil’s 
sister. I hate her. Everybody I know hates her. If I go to Heaven and she’s 
there, I'm going to another planet.” Frazer generally shuns the press, 
although she did tell a reporter once, “He had the potential to be a Billy 
Graham .. somewhere along the way he got tripped up. He could have been 
a Graham, but he wasn’t willing to wait and let God do it.” 

Having spent the previous decade building Wescott Christian Center into 
a series of interlocking businesses/corporations, the mid-seventies saw 
Scott on the verge of acquiring his most valuable asset, an asset that, when 
combined with his business acumen, sharp Biblical prowess, and flair for 
controversy and theatrics, catapulted him into becoming potentially the 
greatest human being on the Earth. 

MAYBE THESE MAPS AND LEGENDS BEEN MISUNDERSTOOD 

Reverend Raymond Schoch died in 1977. In the three years prior to his 
death, his Los Angeles television station, KHOF-TV. channel 30, was in 
chaos. KHOF-TV was one of the first religious T.V. stations in the World. Jim 
and Tammy Bakker had worked there. Paul Crouch, who would later create 
the Trinity Broadcasting Network, had been general manager of KHOF. 
However, ravaged by poor financing and internal corruption, Schoch's 
station and Glendale church, Faith Center, were going bankrupt. Schoch, 
desperately trying to keep KHOF-TV afloat, began asking members of Faith 
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As a child, Gene Scott saw a fair share of eccentric travelling preachers at his father's 
church in Gridley, California. One in particular, Jerry Owen, would some 25 years later 
be associated with Sirhan Sirhan and the assassination of Robert Kennedy. 


Center to buy trustee accounts from the church with guarantees of returns. 
Lots of people took up the offer, but it was too little, too late. 

In the fall of 1975, as Ray Schoch grew more ill, eventually being confined 
to a bed, he heard news of a “fix-it man" within the Assemblies of God 
community. It was his last hope. Faith Center bookkeeper Joe Baumgartner 
made the call, ushering Dr. Gene Scott into Los Angeles and, in the process, 
making him a pioneer in the weird world of U.H.F. religion. 

Scott arrived at Faith Center in November of 1975 in one of his 
mausoleum’s limousines. He agreed to help Faith Center free itself from its 
paralyzing debt under the condition that the church give Scott absolute 
control for a period of one year with an annual salary of $ 1.00, in addition to an 
unlimited expense account. 

Kathy Clark, a relative of Rev. Schoch’s, once told a reporter that Scott’s 
first actions at Faith were to fire Schoch, along with Clark’s mother and father, 
both of whom had high positions at the church. Soon thereafter, he requested 
that Faith Center’s board of directors resign. They did, and were quickly 
replaced. 

Scott, now living in a plush Pasadena hotel suite, suddenly found himself at 
the helm of three television stations: KVOF (King’s Voice of Faith), channel 38 
in San Francisco; WHCT (Hartford Christian Television), channel 18 in 
Hartford, Connecticut; and KHOF-TV (King’s House of Faith), channel 30 in 
San Bernardino, along with a 24-hour-a-day FM radio station in Los Angeles, 
KHOF-FM, 

Nervous about the sudden shift of power, several members of the Faith 
Center congregation began to worry about trustee notes they’d given at 
Schoch’s request. Two elderly Faith Center members, Earle and Gladys 
Barham, felt they weren’t going to live to see their $46,117.58 in dividends 
from a note purchased years earlier. Other Faith members felt similarly, and 
all were unsuccessful in persuading the new church hierarchy to release the 
money. Lawsuits began to fly, bringing the scrutiny of investigative reporter 
Linda Douglas of KNXT-TV, the C.B.S. affiliate in Los Angeles. 

When Scott got wind of the investigation, he went on his new T.V. station 
and urged any disgruntled Faith Center members to speak freely with C.B.S. 
newscameras. The Barhams did and were immediately slapped with an 
$87,000,000 libel suit from Scott, who, according to court records, went as 
far as to go on his “Festival of Faith” telecast and call the Barhams liars, 
accuse them of taking bribes from C.B.S., and threatening to “beat the Hell 
out of those people.” 

C.B.S. reported that when Scott took over Faith Center, another his con¬ 
ditions be that Wescott Christian Center be given $5,000 a month. The inves¬ 
tigation then moved to Oroville, revealing the A-frame Wescott Christian 
Center church boarded up and vacant. Reporter Linda Douglas interviewed 
Bob Stevens, an ex-Wescott member still living in the area. 

“There was a lot of property purchased and there was going to be a 
Christian Day School, perhaps even a retirement home forolder people, and I 
think we all felt that perhaps that was where the money was going, and we 



would have buildings going up and see some progress," Stevens said. 

“Did you ever see any?” C.B.S. asked. 

"No... I don’t have the vaguest idea (where the donation money went). I 
don’t know. It’s disappeared, gone. There has been a lot of money flow 
through Wescott Christian Center." 

Scott called the investigation “a classic muck-raking, garbage-digging, 
slimy look and a clandestine attempt to dig out of the past life of Gene 
Scott.” 

Meanwhile, inside Faith Center, Scott continued to battle with what 
remained of Schoch’s old guard. Joe Baumgartner, Schoch’s bookkeeper 
who had placed the first call to Scott inviting him to L.A., had been fired 
Christmas Eve 1976 by Scott, who claimed he had embezzled money from 
Faith Center. 

Baumgartner sued Faith Center for failure to complete payment on a 
$130,000 construction bill. (Baumgartner was a part-time carpenter who 
had personally built much of Schoch’schurch and television studio.) It was at 
this time that Paul Al Durbin, then a security guard/handyman for Scott, 
claimed that he was approached by Scott's “right-hand man,” David Footitt, 
and told to “take care of Joe Baumgartner.” 

A deeply religious man, Durbin became alarmed and approached Scott 
himself, asking him to explain. 

“Dr. Scott told me, 'Well, Al, what someone should do is meet Baumgartner 
in a dark alley, throw a sack over his head, beat him to a pulp and leave him 
there’,” Durbin said. 

Durbin ignored the request and, because of fear of legal harassment from 
Scott, waited a full three years before approaching the Glendale police in 
1981. 

The Glendale News-Press reported that the police investigated the matter, 
but dropped it because of the statute of limitations. 

Incensed, Scott went on the air to proclaim his innocence and caution 
viewers not to believe “my enemies.” Fie then asked for $250,000 from his 
audience in case he needed money for a bond. 

Although Baumgartner declined to go into detail about Scott, he would 
say, "I saw him raise money and then spend it for things he didn’t raise it for. I 
wouldn’t put it past him that he’d try to kill me. Fle’s very temperamental." 

AND HARRY TRUMAN FINALLY DROPPED THE BOMB 
SO THEY COULD GO TO SLEEP AT NIGHT 

In 1977, having been in L.A, just two years, Scott was suddenly blanketed 
with publicity in the S.F./L.A. area due to a much-ballyhooed fight with 
California Attorney General George Deukmejian and the Federal 
Communications Commission. 

The F.C.C., tipped off that Scott was allegedly misappropriating monies 
raised on television, began an investigation and asked that Scott cooperate 
by disclosing church financial records. Scott began screaming about 


separation of church and state and sternly refused to comply. 

Fte sued F.C.C. attorney David Silberman for 84 million for telling a 
newspaper that he was “living high on the hog.” Fie began mocking the 
investigation on T.V. by creating the F.C.C. Monkey Band, a collection of 
wind-up toy monkeys that clap tambourines and perform other assorted 
gymnastics. Fie would beat on the F.C.C. monkey band with a paddle while 
simultaneously raving about the government’s right to peek into his affairs. 
On nights when Scott was in an especially foul mood, he would interview one 
of the toy monkeys as if it were Attorney General Deukmejian himself, refer¬ 
ring to it as "Dr. George, M.L.D.! That’s ‘missing link doctor’! The living proof 
that the missing link exists in California and he is it.” 

Judging by his actions taken during this time period, it seems that 
althought Scott posed hard on his T.V. show, in reality he seemed genuinely 
afraid of what the F.C.C. might find. 

In what he secretly christened "The Wild Geese Caper," Scott, according 
to ex-member and associate pastor David Footitt, loaded up all potential 
incriminating financial records, videos and other assorted documents, and 
U-Hauled them to a clandestine storage locker in Phoenix, Arizona. 

In an affidavit Footitt would later present to the F.C.C., he included copies of 
truck rental receipts and storage bills relating to the concealment of the “Wild 
Geese" materials. 

Scott further frustrated the F.C.C. by sending his inner circle to Lake 
Almanor, California, far from the depose-minded reach of U.S. Federal 
Marshalls. He advised them to stay inside during daylight and to venture out 
only under the cloak of darkness. 

It was on one such trip where David Footitt and Scott's secretary/ 
chauffeur, Susanna Decin, fell in love and decided to marry. 

Scott was livid when the two returned to his Pasadena hotel suite and told 
of the news. Decin, in a sworn affidavit, claimed that Dr. Scott, upon hearing of 
the imminent wedding, kept her up many nights till 5 or 6:00 a.m., telling her 
that she had been sent to him by God as a nun. 

Decin further alleges that Scott threatened to cause "severe physical 
harm” to Footitt if the two persisted in their marriage. They ignored his 
tantrums and, after being fired by Scott, were wed on November 7, 1979. 

The new Mrs. Footitt moved into her husband's small Glendale apartment 
and, after the wedding, claims they "received many harassing telephone 
calls throughout the day and night, and, once, I saw Dr. Scott cruising the 
street in his car in front of the apartment at 2 or 3 a.m.” 

Soon thereafter Scott sued the two for $37,000,000, claiming that Footitt 
embezzled $84,472.91, along with stealing blank checks and using Faith 
Center's automatic check machine to access Scott’s signature in order to cut 
$4,200.00 worth of checks to himself. 

The Footitts denied the charges and state in court records that they 
presented affidavits to the F.C.C. because “we feel that it is time for the public 
to understand what is really happening at Faith Center. We do so with the 



knowledge that Dr. Scott’s usual approach to people who speak out regard¬ 
ing his activities is the use of lawsuits and other acts of harassment and 
intimidation, including verbal attacks over KHOF-TV." 

The lawsuit was settled out of court with a gag agreement dictating neither 
side would talk publicly of the matter. 

During October of 1979, while still feuding with the F.C.C. publicly and the 
Footitts privately, Scott sent two associates to the Footitt’s Glendale apart¬ 
ment to return some personal items. They were his attorney, Edward L. 
Masry, and Scott’s new secretary/chauffeur, Christine E. Shaw. Like Decin, 
Shaw is a beautifully exotic woman of Filipino descent. Scott has introduced 
her to associates on occasions as his “confidant.” Ed Masry, a flamboyant 
attorney from San Diego, had gained notoriety in the late 70's as a defense 
lawyer for the Morningland Church, a religious cult in Escondido that claims 
to have a cure for AIDS, and requests members to masturbate while thinking 
of late founder Daniel “Donato” Sperato, who, according to church dogma, is 
currently circling the Earth in a flying saucer. 

In 1978 Masry was accused of attempting to bribe Lt. California State 
Governor Mervyn Dymally in association with the Morningland Church. In 
exchange for a $10,000 bribe, Masry would request Dymally create a bogus 
state legislative committee to investigate the Attorney General’s Office inves¬ 
tigations into non-mainstream religions. The commitee, through a series of 
hearings, would find that state law enforcement agencies had harassed 
groups such as Morningland, and the People’s Temple in San Francisco. 

Although Dymally denied knowledge of a bribe, Masry was tried and 
acquitted for bribery, but was found guilty of grand theft. A jury found that 
Masry had taken the $10,000 for himself rather than as a bribe for Dymally. 
Masry had requested, and was denied, television coverage of the trial, 
specifically coverage from Gene Scott’s television station, KHOF-TV. 

Over the years, Masry and Scott would become a stubborn and notorious 
legal power, so much so that on one occasion the L A. District Attorney’s 
Office boldly referred to them as “scuzz” on a court docket hanging on 
courtroom doors for all to see. 

50’S MOTEL PAINTING CHANGES TO AZTEC WARRIOR 

In 1979 Scott allowed German filmmaker Werner Herzog to document 
several days of his life. It marked the first (and last) time Scott let cameras 
other than his own into his world. Herzog’s forty-five-minute film, “GOD’S 
ANGRY MAN.” was released for one week in selected theaters in New York. 
San Francisco and Los Angeles. Some theaters paired the film with Herzog’s 
other documentary on fringe American religion, “HUIE’S SERMON," about 
Brownville, New York, preacher Reverend Huie. 

“GOD’S ANGRY MAN" is an hilarious look at the Gene Scott of the late 
70’s. In the opening scene, Scott sits on a set surrounded by furniture carved 
out of driftwood, a driftwood couch, driftwood tables, and two driftwood 
chandeliers, and raves, “If God can’t find four people (to give him $600.00), 


then what is Christianity?” Herzog also interviews Scott's mother and father, 
wherein his mother tells the story of when young Gene attempted to eat a 
cake she had baked and got slapped in the process. In retaliation, young 
Gene refused to breathe until his face turned blue, forcing his mother to hold 
him under the faucet until he came to. (Years later, a similar incident would 
occur where, in the heat of battle with the F.C.C., Scott would refuse to eat 
until he had a commitment from 3,000 people to appear at a hearing in L.A. to 
attempt to quash subpoenas requiring him to answer all questions about 
church finances.) Later Scott’s parents, who both sit strangely perched on a 
couch like two animatronic robots, conclude that their son must be a genius 
because “his third-grade teacher said he was." 

In another scene Scott reveals his inability to have children. “I can’t have 
kids. I’m sterile. I had the mumps when I was nineteen. I’ve adjusted to it all my 
life,” Scott says as his slender secretary/chauffeur looks on. 

Shot in 16mm, there’s rumored to be only two prints left of the film. The 
film’s distributor, New Yorker Films, seems uninterested in releasing the film 
to video. Perhaps with enough outcry New Yorker Films can be persuaded to 
re-release “GOD'S ANGRY MAN” to fast-food multiplexes everywhere with 
a William Castle-inspired gimmick like having an usher dress up like Scott 
and fly over theater-goers on a hidden wire during selected scenes. Do 
society a favor, contact New Yorker Films today at 16 West 61 st Street. 11 th 
floor, New York, NY 10023, (212) 247-6110. As Dr. Scott would say, "Call 
often; be persistent. Have your friends and neighbors call.... Tell them about 
the horses, too." 

SHEPHERD OF THE HILLS 
FREE PONY RIDES FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
WHO GO TO THE CHURCH OF THEIR CHOICE, 
LEARN A BIBLE VERSE, AND MIND THEIR PARENTS 

OR 

HOW I SAW SIRHAN SIRHAN IN A HORSE STABLE 
WITH A ROLL OF $1,000 BILLS 

In 1981 Jerry Owen piloted his giant Winnebago into the parking lot of the 
Golden State Motor Hotel in Burbank. As he climbed out, the ragged ex¬ 
boxer-turned-revival preacher who was best known for his ability to recall 
chapters of the Bible verbatim from memory, could tell from the empty 
parking lot that attendance would be down from the previous revival he had 
held there a year ago. It wasn’t until late 1981 that The Walking Bible, as 
Owen billed himself, would find out the reason for his low turnouts in the 
L.A. area. 

An associate informed him that a preacher named Gene Scott was 
“knocking" him on television. Owen dashed off a letter to Scott to which Scott 
replied, “I want you to know that if anything I said offended you, I am sorry for 



it ... I would like to be your friend, and would like to count you as one ot 
my friends.” 

Owen thanked Scott for the letter by demanding time on the "Festival Of 
Faith” show to minimize personal damage. Scott ignored the demand, and 
Owen sued. 

During litigation Scott’s defense presented the book "The Assassination of 
Robert F. Kennedy” by William Turner and John Christian. In the book, Turner 
and Christian reveal Owen’s spotted past, which include kidnapping, 
shoplifting and arson, to validate their theory that Owen was a dishonest 
preacher involved with the murder of Robert Kennedy. 

Owen, who reported to police that he had “by chance” given a ride to 
Sirhan Sirhan the afternoon of Kennedy’s assassination, was, according to 
Christian and Turner, seen several days before the senator’s murder with 
Sirhan Sirhan at a horse stable in San Bernardino with a bundle of 
$1,000.00 bills. 

Christian and Turner’s book also links Owen to Arthur Bremer, George 
Wallace's would-be assassin. 

With the damning appearance of the Kennedy book, Owen's lawsuit of 
slander against Scott evaporated, and Owen retreated back to the safety of 
the Golden State Motor Hotel, where he set up a tape recorder in the room’s 
tiny bathroom and began recording sermons he would later sell to small AM 
religious radio stations across the United States. 

ALL ALONE IN THE BIG CITY 

After six years in court, Scott's battles with the F.C.C. climaxed at 12:01 
a.m. on May 24, 1983, That’s when, for the first time since 1975, a govern¬ 
ment agency forced an American television station to go dark. The F.C.C. 
refused to renew KHOF-TV’s broadcasting license because of Scott’s 
“deliberate evasion” of the agency’s discovery process in their investigation 
into Faith Center financial records. 

Scott took the order in his stride, spending his last evening on KHOF-TV 
beating on his F.C.C. monkey band and joking, “Why can’t bureaucrats play 
in the sandbox? Because the cats keep covering them up.” 

By this time Scott was beginning to dabble into satellite operations, and 
was, atone time, selling his own brand of satellite dishes on his T.V. show. He 
would have one of his studio technicians set up the dish, demonstrating its 
simplicity, and encourage his followers to purchase the package and 
become “King’s Dish” members, a group that would promise to watch his 
“Festival Of Faith” show weekly and call in financial and spiritual support. 

(Along with satellite dishes, Scott would also distribute cheap portable 
radios to his flock, locked onto 99.5, KHOF-FM, his 24-hours-a-day radio 
station in the L.A. area.) 

Scott also began buying satellite time from the National Christian Network, 
in Coca, Florida. He bought upwards of 14 hours a day, including a block of 
late-night time that had previously been used to transmit porno movies. 
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MAKE YOUR OWN RECORDS ANYWHERE 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 

Don't delay 1 Ofder now? Use this exciting recorder for 
parties, gatherings. recording sessions and just plain 
fun tor 10 lull days. Test it in your own home, and if 
you're not 100 % delighted, simply return lor prompt 
lelumi ol the lull purchase price Only $6.98 plus 46* 
shipping charges. 
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MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Honor House Products Corp. Dop(. bo- 29 
Lynbrook. New York 

Rush my Voice Recorder at once. II I am ®ot 100% 
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merchandise for prompt refund of fuM purchase 
price. 
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IT’S FUN-IT'S REVOLUTIONARY 
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Address 


Large Enough lor Two Kids 
But Can Be Handled By One 


Honor Home Products Corp Bopt TK-70 
tynbrook. How York 

unit m* "CMOTI Mtton" Tan* « nace. II i in nat 
t* 0% iKItUMW. I car return alter to »a* Wit trial 
for prompt return! el lull purchase price. 


If* Mobil* - Pilot gets INSIDE - Guns Swi.ol Tune I Turn* 
tmazine your thrill when you get inside this authentic replica or the mighty 
• General Stieiman tank and power forward to adventure. This si* loot bum 
of equipment is so realistic with its mighty cannon, swiveling machine gun. 
simulated treads, and other authentic tank featrres that its bound to bring 
squeals of delight from any young warrior. And, when you and a pal get 
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My name is Charles Atlas. Of course, I can’t promise that you’ll 
win the title of “World’s Most Perfectly Developed Man,” as I 
did. But I do say that I believe I can make a mighty powerful 




He-Man out of you — in a very short time. 
In fact, you can prove it to yourself — 
without risking a penny. And I have 
good reason for believing I can do it. Be¬ 
cause during the last 30 years I have turned 
many thousands of weaklings — fellows 
who were ashamed of their bodies - 
into beautifully-proportioned human 
dynamos of strength, energy, and 
tireless endurance . . . with the 
kind of muscular development 
that needn’t take “back talk” 
from any one. My big free 
book will tell you how my se¬ 
cret of Dynamic Tension may 
be able to do such a job for 
you. Where shall I send your 
copy? There’s not a bit of cost 
or obligation on your part. So 
mail the coupon now. 


Where Shall I Send Your 
Copy of My Big FREE BOOK? 

Mail the coupon now lot youi FREE copy ol my valuable 
32-page book Also check the kind of body you want right in the 
coupon. My book tells how you con get it /ajf See how I can give 
you ■ Stand-Out" muscles where you want them, add inches to youi 
chest and shoulders, make your legs 
and arms bulge with power. Reud how 
"Dynamic Tension" can make you a 
new man confident popular, success¬ 
ful. See pages ol actual photos ol men 
who have become “Atlas Champions" 
my way Read the answers to vital 
questions about your health youi 
personality your future WHAT 1 
can do fot you and HOW I do it. 
Rush the coupon to me personally: 

CHARLES ATLAS. Dept 325 C 
115 Eost 23rd St., Naw York 10, N. Y. 
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By the end of 1984, the F.C.C. had revoked Scott’s licenses to operate his 
T V. stations in San Francisco and Hartford, along with his radio station in L.A. 
His longtime battle with California State Attorney General George Deukme- 
jian ended in 1980 when California Governor Jerry Brown signed a bill 
divesting the Attorney General’s office of power to investigate tax-exempt 
religious organizations. 

“We will miss the discordant sounds of the Attorney General section of the 
Festival Of Faith bureaucratic monkey band,” Scott told the press on the 
occasion. 

In 1985 Gene Scott began raising money for a secret project, refusing to 
tell his congregation for several weeks the details of the mystery purchase. 

Finally in early 1986 Scott announced plans to purchase the giant Hope 
Street Church complex in downtown L.A., a 4,000-seat auditorium flanked 
by two large dormitory towers with two huge “Jesus Saves" signs perched 
atop the roof. 

Rev. Dale Wolery, the young, gregarious Associate Pastor of the Church Of 
The Open Door, which then inhabited the Hope Street Church, was elated 
by Scott's interest. Wolery had already had one company default on a 
purchase agreement and was now in dire straits as he owed money to Pacific 
University in Glendora where the Church Of The Open Door had relocated. 

Wolery was doubly happy to be handing the church’s keys over to a Chris¬ 
tian brother, or so he thought. Late one evening Wolery received an ominous 
phone call from a man named Don Nicoloff. Nicoloff claimed to have had past 
dealings with Scott and warned not to trust the man. Wolery naively dis¬ 
missed the call as a prank, but little did he know how important Nicoloff’s 
information would be in his future attempt to counter Gene Scott and the 
bombshell he was secretly preparing to drop. 


YOU KNOW HOW THAT RABBIT FEELS 
GOING UNDER YOUR SPINNING WHEEL 

Don Nicoloff stands in his cramped Burbank home, surrounded by intri¬ 
cate musical componentsandtwoenormouscanines that sleep quietly in the 
center of the room His attractive wife Betsy watches silently as he cues up a 
videotape. On theT.V. screen, Nicoloff is being interviewed by a reporter. His 
right eye is bloody and gouged. His face is crimson red with lacerations and 
bruises. He pulls up his pants leg, revealing cuts that extend from knee to 
heel. 

Betsy flinches as her husband rewinds the tape and watches it again. 
Viewing it a second time, one wonders that Nicoloff might have been better 
off dead, which is probably what he thought that night on April 30, 1985. 

That’s the evening he claims that Joe Shackelford and Larry Dudley, two 
associates of Gene Scott, followed him out of Faith Center's T.V. studio, 
jumped him, beat him, and threw him through a plate glass storefront. 






Susanna Decin, Scott's one-time secretary/chauffeur (above), and Mom and Pop 
Scott (below), Gene Scott’s parents. Both from Werner Herzog's lost 16mm short 
about Scott, GOD'S ANGRY MAN. Note the recurring couch motif. 


Minutes before Scott’s “Festival Of Faith” telecast was to begin, Nicoloff, 
who had been a musician for Scott for six weeks, had demanded payment 
which he claims he had been promised. He complained to Joe Shackelford 
that Scott was “masturbating” him around. 

He stormed out of the building with friend and fellow Gene Scott musician, 
Ron Spann. According to Nicoloff, Shackelford and Dudley followed, angrily 
remarking, “How dare you say something bad about Dr. Scott!” He claims 
Dudley sucker-punched him and Shackelford joined in. Ron Spann watched 
in horror as his friend was hurled through a plate glass window, then dragged 
through the broken glass. 

After Nicoloff screamed, “Oh, God, please stop!”, Shackelford and Dudley 
retreated back to the Faith Center studio. Spann drove the bloody and dazed 
Nicoloff to a corner 7-11 pay phone. Spann told Nicoloff he had to retrieve 
some personal belongings from Faith Center and, if he had not returned 
within 5 minutes, to send the police after him. 

That evening Spann alleged he had returned to the studio where attempts 
were made to force him to stay. He fled, met with Nicoloff and Betsy and took 
refuge in a Glendale motel, fearing more repercussions. 

Shackelford and Dudley claimed Nicoloff threw the first punch, but sur¬ 
rendered to police under the guidance of Scott’s attorney, Ed Masry. 

Masry told T.V. reporters that the Glendale police were “biased” against 
Scott and were harassing him by taking Nicolotf's claims seriously. When 
asked why the Glendale police were biased against Scott, Masry shrugged 
and replied, “I don’t know why. Why were the Nazis biased against the 
Jews?” 

Scott didn’t appear for reporters, but issued this statement' “I abhor 
violence. I’ve studied Gandhi and Martin Luther King." (Scott, on the night of 
the L.A. riots, would stare down his camera, scratch his chin, and say, “You 
know what we should do, you know? Tell everybody good to go in their 
house. Then have the police shoot everyone else.") 

In Ron Spann’s statement to police he said, “Shackelford and Dudley were 
the aggressors and repeatedly beat Nicoloff, who refused to fight back.” Ed 
Masry then went to Glendale police, claiming to have a witness on behalf of 
Shackelford and Dudley. Craig Lampe, a P.R. consultant for Scott, claims to 
have seen Nicoloff hit Dudley first, then saw Nicoloff and Shackelford, and 
Dudley "dancing” around before they all three crashed through a window. 

Because of the seriousness of Nicoloff’s injuries, the District Attorney’s 
Office filed charges on May 14th. 

Like Decin and Footitt, Nicoloff also claims to have received harassing 
phone calls from Scott’s followers in the months before the trial. 

“They were bad. I got this one where this guy said he was going to cut off 
my dick, shove it down my throat and dump my body in afield across from my 
house,” Nicoloff recounts nervously. And, like Decin, heclaimsto have seen 
Scott circling his house in his limousine. 

During the trial Masry requested, and this time received, permission to 
bring Dr. Scott’s cameras into the courtroom. The room was packed with 




Scott followers throughout the hearing. Dr. Scott never appeared, opting to 
watch via his video cameras. 

Judge Barbara Lee Burke excused Shackelford and Dudley of assault 
charges, then dismissed the remaining assault and battery charge aftera jury 
found the two not guilty. 

“It was the strangest case I’ve ever been involved in,” said Detective John 
Perkins, the investigating Glendale officer. “They (Scott and Masry) were 
definitely playing hide the ball. Ron Spann disappeared before the trial and 
just as mysteriously reappeared after the trial, playing keyboards on Dr. 
Scott’s show.” 

Spann did indeed disappear, hiding out at his parents’ home in Tennessee 
throughout the duration of the trial and tar from subpoena range of the 
prosecution. If Spann had testified, the trial would have surely taken 
another course. 

Speaking softly from behind the screen door of her wooded Nashville 
home, the home Spann hid in through much of 1985, Ron’s mother said, "I 
don’t know why he didn’t testify. Maybe out of fear.” 

Don Nicoloff has another theqry. “Scott probably promised Ron he’d help 
him get a recording contract and probably said he’d produce some records 
of him. He (Spann) wanted to be the next Ronnie Milsap, or something,” 
Nicoloff sighed. 

IF MAN IS FIVE 
THEN THE DEVIL IS SIX 
AND IF THE DEVIL IS SIX 
THEN GOD IS SEVEN 

September 3rd, 1986 was a big day for Rev. Dale Wolery. The Church Of 
The Open Door had sent him on vacation to Hawaii after hammering out the 
sale of the downtown L.A. Hope Street Church to Gene Scott for 23 million, 
with 6.5 million already collected, and 2 years to complete payment. On that 
day he got a call in his hotel room from his lawyer. Scott had not sent payment 
that month and had instead filed papers with the Cultural Heritage Com¬ 
mission to request to make the Hope Street property a historic monument. To 
top it off, one of Wolery’s parishioners, Lehua May Makini Garcia, had filed a 
lawsuit claiming to have found a “lost deed” that forbade the sale of the 
church. 

It was vaguely unclear to Wolery as to why Scott would default on payment 
on a building he so desperately wanted. He had already held services there, 
bragging about them in full-page ads he placed in the L.A. Times. His 
followers had made pilgrimages from across the U.S. to attend the new 
church, and visiting dignitaries like L.A. Mayor Tom Bradley had also 
made appearances. 

And as far as asking the building be deemed a historic property, anybody 
even remotely familiar with the LA. cityscape could tell you that far grander 
buildings, such as the First United Methodist Church, had been demolished 


to make way for a parking lot. What made the architecturally cumbersome 
Hope Street Church so historically significant? 

To make matters worse, Wolery couldn’t place Lehua May Makini Garcia. 
The woman was a member of Wolery’s congregation, but not for long. She 
showed up on a day in January of 1986, about the same time Wolery first 
entered into negotiations with Scott for the purchase of the Hope Street 
Church. 

Upon returning from Hawaii, Wolery met with Church Of The Open Door 
lawyers and was told Garcia had pulled an obscure passage from an 
obscure book entitled, “70 Years On Hope Street”. The passage mentions a 
trust on the building, saying that if it were ever sold original donor money 
would be returned to original investors. 

This, Scott and his attorneys claimed, made the sale of the church illegal. 

Wolery and his attorneys scoffed, but nonetheless had the furious fire¬ 
power of the Gene Scott legal machine aimed squarely at them. 

It wasn’t until Lehua May Makini Garcia’s name and lawsuit hit the papers 
that Wolery got his second phone call from Don Nicoloff. 

Check Garcia’s daughter’s marriage certificate, Nicoloff told Wolery. 

Garcia’s daughter, Mima, it turned out, was married to Larry Dudley, and, 
according to Nicoloff, the man who attacked him. (Ilima and Larry would 
divorce three years later, with Ilima filing a truly creepy restraining order 
against her husband in Glendale Superior Court.) 

Wolery claims Scott denied the relationship between Garcia and Dudley. 
“He out and out lied,” Wolery said. “Scott sent Garcia to our church as a 
pigeon, in an attempt to cause a fuss, to devalue the property and get it at a 
reduced price.” 

On television Scott became furious, referring to Wolery as a “wimpy Bible- 
thumping fundamentalist penguin in wing-tip shoes.” 

As Garcia’s lawsuit began to deflate, Ed Masry, Scott’s attorney, in an effort 
to stall foreclosure, had Wescott Christian Center transfer ownership of the 
Hope Street Church to a new corporation headed by himself, called Hope 
Street Building Company. He then immediately filed for bankruptcy. 

A judge called Masry’s actions a “reprehensible” abuse of the legal system 
and threw it out. 

For a moment it looked as though Wolery and his congregation would 
again retain title, but Gene Scott wasn't finished. 

In the L.A. City Council chambers, Gilbert Lindsay, councilman for L.A.’s 
9th distict, in which Hope Street Church falls, was lobbying hard to get the 
building declared a historic landmark. This came as a shock to many who 
remember that just two short years ago, Lindsay was supporting a 
redevelopment plan that called for the destruction ol the building. 

Publicly Lindsay was saying that he was doing this as a favor for Gene 
Scott because "(he) and I are very good friends. We like each other’s style.” 
Privately, however, Wolery claims Lindsay told him, “Why should I do any¬ 
thing for you? I don’t know you. You don’t do anything for me. I know Scott, 
and he takes care of all my needs.” 



Meanwhile, Scott was telling his followers to listen for his secret code word 
so they knew when to “drop everything, wear your little save-the-church 
badges and go down to the city council." 

And, like Don Nicoloff’s assault trial, the city council was besieged by 
Scott’s faithful. According to Wolery, they were a perturbed lot, with one 
woman attempting to run him down in her wheelchair. “They’re so zealous, 
there’s no telling what they'd do,” Wolery laughed. 

The aging Gilbert Lindsay, who would die in office several years later, was, 
according to one associate, "not fully in control of all his faculties" during his 
attempt to declare the Hope Street Church a historic monument. 

Wolery claims Scott would as much as publicly hint that he had told the 
aging Lindsay, “If you’re going to meet your Maker, wouldn’t you like to do it 
having saved this church?” 

Wolery lobbied Mayor Tom Bradley, to no avail. (The LA Times reported 
that Dolores Press, Inc., Gene Scott’s San Francisco printing company, had 
donated use of an airplane to Bradley while campaigning.) Wolery lobbied 
Councilman Richard Alatorri, to no avail. (Scott would give the Southwest 
Museum, a collection of Indian-and Spanish artifacts situated in Alatorri’s 
district, a $150,000 grant in May of 1987, approximately the same time the 
council began discussing making the Hope Street church a historic 
monument.) 

In July of 1987 the council voted to declare the Hope Street Church a 
historic monument; however, due to costly earthquake damage, no viable 
plan for restoration could be made, thereby nullifying the historic 
monument designation. 

The building was eventually resold and torn down. Scott lost 6.5 million 
dollars in the fiasco, telling his congregation, "I have fought hard in many 
battles and never back up, but I never fought a church before... I’m going to 
make the decision to walk away and hold my head high.” 

“It was all crazy, cloak and dagger stuff, meeting in the middle of the night 
to review contracts by car headlight,” Wolery said of his experiences with 
Scott. “I think he judged us as country bumpkins who wouldn’t stand up and 
fight him. That was the only glitch in his strategy." 

Scott moved his services back to Glendale until May of 1989, when he 
again returned downtown, this time to the classic United Artists Theater on 
Broadway Avenue. Scott signed a 10-year lease on the 1927 building, which 
was built by Mary Pickford, Douglas Fairbanks and Charlie Chaplin. 

Having saved the giant “Jesus Saves” signs from the Hope Street Church, 
Scott attempted to install them high atop the roof of his new “cathedral.” 

Denmarst, Ltd., the company that subleases to Scott, objected, claiming 
the preacher had the right to roof access for installing "For Sale” or “For 
Lease” signs, not “Jesus Saves” signs. 

Of course, Scott headed for court. Attorney Ed Masry claimed that Scott's 
"congregation will suffer irreparable injury if prevented from installing the 
signs.” Masry added that the “Jesus Saves” signs symbolized "the quest of 
Dr. Eugene Scott to maintain a place of worship in downtown Los Angeles for 
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ministry to the underprivileged and the homeless.” (Ironically, in order to 
attend one of Scott’s services, you must present I.D. and show a healthy 
interest in Scott's teachings. This would seem to limit acceptance of any 
underprivileged or homeless individuals without access to satellite or 
television.) 

Scott lost the two-and-a-half year ensuing legal fight and was forced to pay 
Denmarst’s $37,750.50 legal fees. 

The ‘‘Jesus Saves” signs were eventually erected on the roof of the theatre 
building section, not the lofty roof of the office building portion, as Scott 
originally wanted. The signs now sit dwarfed by the city’s skyscrapers, barely 
visible from the busy downtown freeways. 

OLD MAN KENSEY WANTS TO BE A DOGCATCHER 

“Anything I have to say about Dr. Scott is in my articles.” Speaking was 
former LA. Times reporter Alan Parachini. Parachini, now with theACLU.was 
the only print journalist ever to be allowed a personal interview with Gene 
Scott. He wrote a detailed story on the preacher in August of 1980 for the 
Times. 

Even today Parachini has the ability to nail Scott down for a chat. In 1991 
Scott was the subject of a Stanford Alumni Magazine cover story that 
Parachini penned. 

The stories are informative, but read suspiciously one-sided, much as if 
Parachini is simply regurgitating what Scott’s P.R. Department wants him 
to. 

“I don’t know why the Doctor let me interview him. I think he liked my 
writing,” Parachini said. 

Conversely, Scott Harris, another Times reporter, openly questioned 
Scott’s political influence in his dispute with the Church Of The Open Door. 

"Scott’s attorneys wrote the L.A. Times some letters in an effort to 
intimidate the coverage,” Harris said. "But nothing ever came of it.” 

In a 1987 L.A. Weekly article, freelance writer David Weddle posed as a 
Scott believer and volunteered to become a “voice of faith” for the preacher 
and answer his phones in his Glendale studio. 

In his story, he writes of a veteran “voice of faith” operator teaching him 
the ropes. 

"When Dr. Scott enters the room, sit absolutely still, don’t move or talk, 
don’t answer any of the phones, don’t do anything until he tells you to," a 
“potato-shaped” woman tells Weddle. “Never, under any circumstances, try 
to approach or touch or talk to Dr. Scott,” she cryptically adds. 

Weddle described for the first time the experience of answering Gene 
Scott’s 1-800 number. 

"There’s this one woman that continually calls. She gives a lot of money to 
the church, so the voices of faith are told to put up with her," Weddle said. 
“You’ll answer the phone, ‘Dr. Scott’s lines, may I help you?’ She’ll 
immediately start on you. ‘May I help you? Don’t be such a wimp. I need a real 



When making the pilgrimage to Glendale, California to see Dr. Scott, be sure to stay in 
the beautiful Glendale Apartments at the corner of Broadway and Glendale, directly 
across the street from Scott’s television studio. Some of Scott’s followers live there 
and, as an added bonus, the building’s seven stories high with easy roof access for 
that tender moment when you’re ready to make the ultimate sacrifice to the good 
Doctor. Rent a room on a daily, weekly, or monthly basis: $425 a month for a single, 
total move-in for only $600.00. 



man. I want a real man.’ Then she’ll talk endlessly about her dog, Ding-a-ling. 
Apparently that was one of Scott’s favorite words for a while.” 

HOME IS WHERE THE STAMPS ARE 

In the mid 80’s Scott moved out of his hotel suite and into a 20-room, 10- 
bath mansion at 2 Oak Knoll Terrace in Pasadena. The home, once belonging 
to wealthy art patron Virginia Steel Scott (no relation), has an adjoining 23- 
room climate-controlled art gallery that is connected to the main house via 
elevators and underground tunnels. 

Scott’s Wescott Christian Center bought the home for two million dollars, 
then immediately sued the sellers, the Virginia Steel Scott Foundation, for five 
million. Scott screamed fraud, claiming the property was in disrepair at the 
time of sale. 

According to court records, the case was dismissed because Ed Masry, in 
an office move, lost the paperwork and forgot about the case, allowing a five- 
year period to elapse, thereby nullifying the suit. 

‘‘Scott wanted to move in before escrow closed, but we said no,” a source 
within the Virginia Steel Scott Foundation said. “We made sure we had his 
money before we let him in. We know how much he likes litigation.” 

According to Rev. Dale Wolery, Scott uses the art gallery building to house 
his vintage stamp collection. 

“We met several times at his Pasadena mansion to discuss his buying the 
Hope Street Church,” Wolery said. “He showed me his stamp collection 
which he stored in the gallery house. He said his collection was worth nine 
million dollars, and he had a full-time curator that did nothing but mount the 
stamps for exhibition.” (In 1985, Scott won the Grand Award at the SESCAL 
stamp showfor his numeral and embossed arms Bavaria stamps from 1849- 
1911.) 

Scott also told Wolery that during his fight with the F.C.C., he had seven 
men who carried with them at all times his most valuable stamps. If the F.C.C. 
were to have seized his assets by force, Scott would dispatch each of the 
seven men to various parts of the world. The men would sell the stamps, then 
return with the sale money so Scott could begin again. 

Along with being an active philatelist, Scott also dabbles in horse breeding, 
with a particular fondness for Tennessee Walking Horses. On any given 
evening on Scott’s T.V. show, horses with names like “Champagne’s 
Mr. Perfection” and “A King’s Fortune” can be seen competing in shows 
across the country. 

His horses, the University Equestrian Team, train in one of the two ranches 
he owns, Silver Oaks Ranch in Bradbury, California, and Highpoint Farms in 
Springfield, Kentucky. 

At a September 1988 horse show in Pomona, California, Scott’s one-time 
secretary/chauffeur, Christine E. Shaw, was riding “Callaway's Caper" and 
was awarded second by American Horse Show Association judge Robert 


Scott televises 
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innocence plea 


A Glendale pastor has spent Uie 
weekend soliciting funds for his legal 
defense on national televison and 
pleading his innocence to his audience 
to an allegatiajfThaMie conspired to 
commit murd#r. \ 

Dr. Gene fccott, jfestor of Faith 
Center Churrk^r^Fendalo, implored 
his audience to disregard any reports 
that ho was involved in a conspiracy 
and opened up his telephone lines for 
donations. 

Scott’s lawyer, Bruce Henderson, 
said he denied the request for money 
was for a defense fund, but rather the 
money would remain in the par¬ 
ishioner’s name in case Scott needed 
money available for a bond. 

“I find the charges laughable," 
Henderson said. "I just don't under¬ 
stand why you (the papers) are trying 
to sensationalize this.” 

Henderson said there is "a clear 
dichotomy between money for the 
ministry and money for the bond.” 

The Glendale Police Department 
said it had received a report from a 
former employee of Scott that "some 
three years ago the employee was 
approached by Scott'S ‘right hand 
man’ David Fottitt and by Dr. Scott," 
to take care of" a Joe Baumgartner, 
then treasurer of the Faith Center. 

"We have an incident report cur¬ 
rently under investigation that was 
brought in by the former employee." 
said Lt. Dewitt Hunt. "The solic¬ 
itation of the employee. Paul Allen 


(A) 


Durbin, followed some civil litigation 
the treasurer had against the church, 
according to the employee." 

Scott has not been charged with any 
violations at this time, according to 
Hunt, and no indictment is pending. 

When Scott's office first was con¬ 
tacted for comment, the receptionist 
said no one in the office was available 
to respond and instructed anyone 
wanting additional information to 
watch the television show. 

In response to Scott’s criticism of 
the police department on television. 
Hunt replied "he’s on record of 
criticizing the police department, the 
DA's office and anyone associated 
with law enforcement. His attitude is 
when anyone tries to control him, they 
are controlling religion. He paints us 
with a bread brush to Sovk bau." 

Durbin came into the police station, 
according to police, to report a con¬ 
spiracy to commit murder that hap¬ 


pened three years ago. He was report¬ 
ing it because he was moving to 
Tennessee and "wanted his concerns 
known before he leaves." 

According to the report. Durbin 
said Scott came up to him when he 
was working as a security guard for 
the Faith Center, and asked for help 
in "taking care" of the treasurer from 
the Center. 

In the report. Durbin said he "was 
tired of seeing Dr. Scott extracting 
money from little old lady's pensions 
to use for his personal gain." 

Dr. Scott lambasted the media, 
devil’s followers, the police and 
Durbin in his broadcast and said he 
was "incensed” at the charge. He 
cautioned his viewers not to believe 
"my enemies" and appealed *n 'he 
audience tor $250,000 for a fund. 

Although the police department is 
investigating the matter, the statute of 
limitations probably is up if it hap 
pened three vean ago. Hunt said 



More Gene Scott Mischief? 

Hie Church of the Open Door is gone, and develop¬ 
ment. is ready to roll at 550 S. Hope Street (see below), 
but televangelist Gene Scott, mpy still be interested in 
making mischief at the site. Perhaps he hopes he can 
still recover some of the $6.5 million he lost in a long 
and tangled bid to take over the valuable property two 


(A) From the GLENDALE NEWS- 
PRESS, October 26, 1981 

(B) From the LOS ANGELES 
DOWNTOWN NEWS, 
January 30, 1989 


(B) 


years ago. 

A mysterious letter from a “Religious Cultural Com¬ 
mission” will be discussed at the Planning and Envi¬ 
ronment Committee of City Council .fan. 31 (Item 24). 
The letter challenges the Environmental Impact Re¬ 
port which allowed the destruction of the edifice. The 
church was damaged by the Oct., 1987 earthquake. 

Surprise, surprise: it turns out that the “Religious 
Cultural Commission," a California nonprofit corpora¬ 
tion has no officers or directors identified, but one 
David Lipscomb is listed as a contact for process 
servers. 

Lipscomb was once identified in an LA Times arti¬ 
cle as a Gene Scott devotee. The address of the com¬ 
mission is listed as 558 S. Hope Street, part of the now 
empty lot The letter came from a law firm. 

Is this the preliminary to some lawsuit from the very 
litigious Dr. Scott, one which might delay the Roll de¬ 
velopment or attempt to recover some of Scott’s mon¬ 
ey? Stay tuned. , 






Ruxer. That evening Scott eloquently fumed on his “Festival Of Faith” show, 
calling Ruxer a “prejudicial, incompetent nincompoop" and the “asteroid 
orifice of the century that could store all the waste of Los Angeles with room to 
spare.” He then went on to say, “I got more world champions in my barn than 
that judge has got.” 

The AHSA called Scott’s remarks “unsportsmanlike” and banned him 
from future events. Gene Scott sued the AHSA to reinstate his membership, 
only to have his attorney later claim the lawsuit was a mistake. 

“I was out of town, and it was lying on my desk with other matters. It never 
should have been filed,” Ed Masry told a California newspaper. 

Technically Gene Scott doesn't own the horses of the University 
Equestrian Team — Gene Scott, Inc. does. Gene Scott, Inc. is a company 
Gene Scott created to sell his original artwork. By selling Gene Scott artwork 
to Scott followers. Gene Scott, Inc. can afford to buy and breed show horses. 
The twisted logic seems lost on the preacher’s faithful as they eagerly shell 
out big bucks for lithos of such artistically retarded Gene Scott originals as 
“The Sunset Of World History” and “Wreaking Ball Lost.” 


BELA LUGOSI’S DEAD 

I was 16 years old the first time I ever saw Gene Scott on tele¬ 
vision. It was in 1982 and I was in my bedroom of my parents’ home in 
Virginia. It was a drizzly, humid night, and I was blankly searching the U.H.F. 
dial on my tiny black-and-white. 

I twisted the television’s makeshift coat hanger aerial and lucked into a 
faint, static-riddled image of a bearded man standing with a shotgun in a field. 
I remember it vividly. The man’s image faded and returned, depending on 
where I sat on the edge of my bed in relation to the T.V set. It was as if the 
transmission was beaming through me, especially for me; a distant and 
archaic signal from a long-defunct ghost U.H.F station buried somewhere in 
the Summer overgrowth of the South. 

The man pointed the gun towards the sky and fired. A bird dropped from 
the heavens. The cameraman walked over to the fowl. One wing was grotes¬ 
quely ripped from its body as it lay stunned in the grass, eyes vacant, beak 
and neck twitching spasmodically. The man with the gun smiled and faded 
into static as the signal slipped back into the ionosphere. 

It wasn’t until Scott bought a block of air time on a powerful station in 
Washington, D.C.,a year later that I again saw him and recognized him as the 
man with the gun. This time he was showing footage of himself playing golf 
and shooting skeet. Most times, however, Scott would just show the same 
footage of passing countryside taken by someone seated inside a mid-sized 
sedan. Amateurishly mixed with ghostly organ music or bad Top-40, this 
repetitive image of rural America had a hypnotic effect on me that I’ve never 
truly recovered from. I’ve lost several jobs and several relationships because 
of my condition. 


Scott’s “Festival Of Faith” production value is miserably low, much in the 
style of those corny local “Creature Feature” shows that invariably show up 
on Saturday nights in various obscure markets across the country I'd watch 
weekend after weekend, secretly hoping he'd start hosting films like 
“The 5000 Fingers of Dr. T” or “Carnival Of Souls.” But it was never to be. 

It didn’t matter. Gene Scott is God’s B-movie monster, and he’s probably 
terrified every insomniac in America at least once, probably twice. 

Sadly, however, Gene Scott has yet to truly emerge into the American 
psyche. Perhaps because he’s on so late at night, people don’t believe 
they're actually seeing a man pick his nose on T.V. while teaching about 
Ephesians. Folks wake up groggy the next morning with only the disturbing 
remnants of what they remember as a hallucinogenic-like bad dream. 

Although I don’t watch Scott as much as I used to, I still catch him 
occasionally, and his current project is to broadcast his voice via shortwave 
around the world. 

I can just imagine a tiny tribe of nomads somewhere deep in Kenya 
gathered under a tapestry of stars, listening to Scott’s faint voice on an old 
Zenith Trans-Oceanic they found in the wreckage of some crashed plane. 

“Turn up the air-conditioning in here, Joe," the booming voice would say. 
“It’s too hot in here.” 

I snap from my reverie and drive off, leaving Scott’s T.V. studio to the 
Glendale smog. As I turn onto Los Feliz Boulevard and twist up into the 
Hollywood Hills, I remember a scene from “God’s Angry Man" where Herzog 
asks Scott if he’s lonely. 

“Yeah, I’m lonely,” Scott replies. “I mean, who can I have as a friend?" 

I’ll be your friend, Eugene. 

Really. 
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